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Rudolf ran up the walkway between the private plane and the airport terminal, determined to catch up with his 
friends. He had started at the back of the five-man pack, making his way to the front to walk alongside his 
best friend Klaus. It was time to be home for a while before they went back on the road for their "Return to 


Forever" Tour. 


It was January |, 2015. All five Scorpions were in good spirits. They would celebrate their 50th anniversary 
that year. For Rudolf personally, he and Tanya would celebrate twelve years together. Klaus and Gabi would 
celebrate their thirty-eighth anniversary. 


Just then, Rudolf's phone buzzed in his pocket. He pulled it out to find a text message from Tanya simply 
stating "We need to talk. Very important!" He blinked. What was Tanya wanting to talk about? His mind returned 
to the day he'd gotten a call from Margret, telling him she would be filing for divorce. He shuddered as he 


returned his phone to his pocket, his mind racing. 
Klaus noticed immediately, asking "Are you okay?" only loud enough for Rudolf to hear. 
Rudolf looked to his friend and gave a slight nod, though his jaw was tight. 


"| don't believe you, man. | just don't. We've been friends for so long and | know you're not okay!" Klaus 


whispered. 

Just then, the five guys arrived at the airport terminal. Beate and Gabi waited together for Matthias and 
Klaus. Aga waited for Pawel. James would spend a night in Hannover before flying home to Los Angeles. Rudolf 
noticed Tanya's absence immediately. 

He'd been expecting Tanya to pick him up. Instead, his son was waiting for him. 

"Where's Tanya?" 

"Oh, that's all | get? No hi. Just where's Tanya? Fine, you can find a different way home!" 


Marcel was laughing, but Rudolf could sense the frustration and anger from his son. 


Marcel continued, "Tanya had to go to the modeling agency. Some kind of last-minute modeling thing, | guess. 
She didn't tell me what the deal was, only that she couldn't pick you up, and asked me to pick you up." 


Rudolf sighed, trying to calm himself down. "Do you know anything about her sending me a text saying ‘we need 
to talk?" 


"No, | don't." Marcel was smirking but tried hard to hide it. He needed Rudolf to find out the truth for himself 
and not ruin things for him. "Come on, I'm sure you want to get out of here. Well, at least, | don't want to 


stand here all day. | don't know about you.” 


An hour or so after Marcel dropped off Rudolf, Tanya got home. She changed into jeans, a black t-shirt, a pink 


hoodie, and multicolored slippers before joining him on the couch, pulling a gray striped blanket over herself. 


They sat quietly for only a moment before Tanya grabbed the remote from him, saying, "This is boring. I'd 
rather watch cat videos," as she switched the apps on the TV. 


A set of cat videos played on the TV, but Rudolf wasn't paying much attention. He was too busy staring at 
Tanya, wondering what she'd been referring to in her text earlier in the day. She seemed relaxed. It was 


usually easy to tell when she was upset, but this time there was no sign 


He decided to bite the bullet. 


"What's going on? Your text earlier. Marcel picking me up at the airport. What's going on?" 

Tanya looked at him, keeping her face serious. "Marcel didn't tell you?" 

"No. What's going on?" 

"l'm pregnant.” 

"What? How? When?" Rudolf was stunned now. 

Tanya burst out laughing. "Do | need to tell you how? | figure you've already had a kid. You should know how 
that works." She was laughing so hard it was hard to understand her, between the laughter and her heavy 
Russian accent. "When? Well, the doctor said I'm about two months along now, so umm, maybe when we were 


in Greece?" 


Rudolf shook his head, reminding himself that Tanya isn't a native German speaker, so she probably didn't 
understand exactly what he was asking. 


"Two months? Did you just find out today?" Rudolf questioned, scooting her close to him. 


‘Oh, no. | found out about two weeks ago, but you were out on tour and | wanted to wait until you were back. | 


didn't want to tell you over a text or a phone call" 


By now Rudolf was lying on the couch, flat on his back and staring up at the ceiling. He didn't know what to say. 
He didn't know what to think. He only knew he would be having a baby at bb years old. 


Both were silent for a moment before Rudolf asked, "What do we do now?" 
Tanya chuckled. "Again, | thought you already had a kid. Don't you know anything about having kids now?" 
‘Its been forty-five years since Margret was pregnant. Give me a break. A lot has changed since then," Rudolf 


laughed, playfully threatening to throw a pillow at her. "When | had Marcel, | don't think we ever put him in a 
car seat. Margret just held him in her lap on the way home from the hospital. Things have changed so much 


now. 
"We need to get a nursery room ready," Tanya murmured as she started to fall asleep. 


"We have plenty of time still. We'll work on getting everything ready," Rudolf whispered back. 


